3QO                                    LOTH AIR.

How can anyone doubt of Providence with such a- system
of constant compensation ! '

There was something in the society of these two sisters
that Lothair began to find highly attractive. Their ex-
traordinary beauty, their genuine and unflagging gaiety,
their thorough eujo}rment of existence, and the variety of
resources with which they made life amusing and graceful,
all contributed to captivate him. They had, too, a great lovo
and knowledge both of art and nature, and insensibly they
weaned Lothair from that habit of introspection which,
though natural to him, he had too much indulged, and
taught him to find sources of interest and delight in ex-
ternal objects. He was beginning to feel happy in this
island, and wishing that his life might never change, when
one day Mr. Phoebus informed thorn, that the Prince
Agathonides, the eldest son of the Prince of Samoa, would
arrive from Constantinople in a few days, and would pay
them a visit. * He will come with some retinue,' said Mr.
Phcebus, c but I trust we shall be able by our reception to
show that the Cantacuzenes are not the only princely family
iu the world.*

Mr. Phoebus was confident in his resources in this re-
spect, for his yacht's crew in their Venetian dresses could
always furnish a guard of honour which no Grecian prince-
or Turkish pacha could easily rival. When the eventful
day arrived ho was quite equal to the occasion. The yacht
was dressed in every part with the streaming colours of all
nations, the banner of Gaston Phoebus waved from his
pavilion, the guard of honour kept the ground, but the
population of the isle were present in numbers and in their
most showy costume, and a battery of ancient Turkish
guns fired a salute without an accident.

The Prince Agathonides was a youth, good-looking and
dressed in a splendid Pulikar costume, though his manners
were quite European, being an attach d to the Turkish era-